Helmut was bored. Very bored.  They had hitched a ride


            with an old man, and all he did was talk, talk, talk.


            This was probably why he took the job.  The old man


            claimed to be from another world, most likely it was


            from Earth, because the man talked about the moon


            landing.





            "So, anyways, I didn't know if my dog was hungry, but


            the minute that he went for my juggular, I realized


            that he obviously neede to have his teeth brushed.


            Have you everr heaard the story of the girl who cried


            sheep ? I won't tell you too much about it, but when


            the sign says "Do not mate with sheep." Then, brother,


            you better not mate with the sheep."





            "Um, okay, listen, I think we'll get off now," Helmut


            said as he noticed a humble looking village.





            "Are you sure ? How's about I tell you the story of


            the boy who cried sheep. It's just like "The


            Flintstones meet The Jetsons", but without all of the


            violence."





            "No, that's okay. Let's go guys. They all jumped off


            of the wagon, and walked towards the  town. 





            "Geez, I thought he'd never shut up," Helmut mumbled.


            Nina sighed.





            "He's probably still talking."





            Just as they reached  the gate an arrow landed  near


            Helmut's foot.





            "What the ?!" A burly, tanned-skin man, with a


            ponytail stood in front of them.





            "Leave now foreigners, or suffer the consequences."





            "But we need a place to stay for the day. Besides, I'd


            really like to look around your village, and-"





            "We do not want foreign devils in our village."





            "Leave them alone, Wynf," A young man spoke. He looked


            to be about Helmut's age, but a little bit older. He


            had a long dark blond ponytail, and was wearing animal


            hide as a jacket, gloves, and boots. He also had on a


            blue and red baseball cap.





            "Don't tell me what to do, boy."





            "Do you forget who saved this village when you cowered


            ?"





            Wynf mumbled something and quickly scurried away,


            followed by everyone else.





            "Thanks," Helmut offered his hand. The man shook it.





            "My name, is Sparrow, and this is the village of


            Panwai. Don't mind those boneheads, they are bitter


            because they trusted 'foreigners' before and were


            burned."





            "I can assure you that we are nothing like that," Nina


            scoffed.





            A pair ofmen passed by, carrying a woman on a


            stretcher. Sparrow shook his head.





            "Not another one."





            "Huh ?"





            Sparrow sighed,"Well, for some time now, people have


            been becoming seriously ill for no reason. Some think


            that the cause is inside the cave, but nobody will go


            in."





            Nina's interst had been captured. "Why ?"





            "We don't know. It's law. If you go in that cave, you


            must be executed. The law was made way before even the


            elders were born."





            "We have to do something," Helmut mumbled.





            "I'll investigate the cave !" Chewy said.





            " No, just leave it be. It will all be taken care of


            soon.," Sparrow turned around and walked away.





            "Weird guy," Nina said.





            "Yeah, but he sure is cool."





            "Cool ! Cool !"





            ******


            Helmut felt something nudge him in the ribs. He opened


            his eyes and saw Sparrow. In addition to what he had


            on before, he was now had a bow and arrows.





            "I am going to the cave to put a stop to this nonsense


            once and for all."





            "But what about the law ?"





            "My people are sick. If they are to survive the law


            has to be broken."





            "But, you'll die."





            "The lives of the many outweigh the few."





            "Where did you get that from ?"





            "The back of a sugar packet."





            ******


            "So, this is the cave, huh ? Doesn't seem to scary."





            "Why would you be afraid of a cave ?"





            "Well, it's dark, and who knows what's in the-Hey !


            Wait for me !"





            "We'll follow the bridges." Sparrow and Helmut slowly


            began to walk on the old plank wood. Helmut was hoping


            that they wouldn't snap and they'd fall to their


            untimely deaths.





            And wouldn't you know it. The bridge the plank that he


            was standing on snapped.





            "Waaaiiiii !" Helmut screamed as he began to fall.


            Sparrow made no move to grab him, and instead 


            prepared an arrow. He fired the arrow, which  had a


            rope attached to it. Helmut grabbed the arrow and


            Sparrow pulled him back up. 





            "Thanks, a lot, Sparrow." 





            "No prooblem. Is it me, or has it gotten darker."





            "Darker ?" Helmut noticed it too. Sparrow prepared


            another arrow, but this time, the tip of the arrow


            caught on fire and lighted the dark cave.





            "How can you do that ?" Helmut asked in amazement.





            "Magic."





            "Man, I've gotta get Nina  to teach me something."





            "I didn't know that your friend knew magic. It could


            have been halpful."





            "Could have ?"





            "We are in too deep to go back, now." Sparrow


            continued walking forward. Helmut reluctantly


            followed.





            "What are you doing here anyways ?"





            "I'm going to defeat the Dark Council. Or at least, I


            was…."





            "Was ?"





            "I don't think I can do it anymore. All of my friends


            might be dead.





            "They say that destroying the bodies soul is much


            worse than destroying the body."





            "Sugar packet ?"





            "Uh-huh. You shouldn't fight for what you do not


            believe in. There is no point."





            "But I do believe." Helmut's voice was beganing to


            strain.





            "Then keep fighting."





            "I can't." Helmut's eyes began to well up.





            "If you really believe, you will." Sparrow spoke


            sternly. His voice softened. "I believe in you."





            Helmut cried and hugged Sparrow.





            ******


            Nina groaned as she woke up. Rocky was licking her,


            and Chewy was looking around.





            "What's wrong ?"





            "Bora…" He pointed to Helmut's nap sack.





            "Helmut's dissapeared !"





            "Hm, has he been abducted  by  those bigots ?" Rocky


            shook his head. "Then what ?"





            Nina and Chewy followed Rocky outside and to the cave.





            "I should have guessed it."





            Chewy cheered,"Let's go !"





            ******


            "This has to be it's lair." Sparrow inspected all of


            the bones lying around. 





            "This guys got quite an appetite."





            "I wonder where he is, though." Sparrow was inspecting


            what looked like the creatures bed. His droppings were


            all around it. Sparrow heard a mighty roar.





            "Nevermind…"





            ******


            "Chewy is looking ! Chewy is looking !"





            "Whatever," Nina looked around she noticed a broken


            bridge and simply teleported herself across. Rocky and


            Chewy had to jump, with Chewy barely making it.





            Nina sighed. She shouldn't be here. Why did she agree


            to go along with this in the first place. She could


            still be the number one student at the "Magic School".


            Her thoughts were interrupted by a loud roar. No time


            to reflect now. She sighed again, and ran towards the


            source of the yell.





            ******


            Helmut and Sparrow found themselves looking at a red


            dragon-bird. The creature snarled menacingly and


            flapped it's wings.





            The powerful gust sen tHelmut and Sparrow flying


            backwards. Sparrow fired a fire arrow, which hit it's


            mark and explode in fire. But the creature remained


            unfazed. It only becmae angrier, firing a blast of


            lava, akin to Dragon's attack, but much smaller.





            Sparrow barely managed to dodge the fireball, and


            fired another arrow. This one had as much affect as


            the last one.





            Helmut really couldn't do anthing since he had to get


            in close to attack, but whenever he tried the


            dragon-bird would flap it's wings creating another


            powerful gust of wind, which would push them back


            again. It was pretty obvious to all involved that


            Helmut and Sparrow were going to lose. 





            "Gryz Wave !" The giant ball of water energy slammed


            into the dragon-bird, causing it to screech in pain,


            and fall to the groung. A thin coating of ice could be


            seen. Helmut looked up.





            "Nina !"





            Nina jumped from above and smacked Helmut.





            Sparrow rubbed hi chin knowingly "Ah, so it's weakness


            is ice." 





            "Why do you always have to goa nd make an ass of


            yourself ! Huh !?!"





            "I, I'm sorry," Helmut began to shrink.





            "Sorry doesn't do anything ! It's a useless word ! The


            next time you get a visit from the idiot fairy, don'tl


            isten !"





            The dragon-bird sreeched again. Ready to fight the new


            invaders. Bad choice.





            "Gryz Wave !"





            Sparrow fired an ice arrow.





            The dragon-bird screame in pain as it was enveloped in


            ice energy.





            "Now, it's our  turn !"





            "Yeah !"





            Chewy and Helmut head-butted the dragon-bird. It began


            to stagger.





            "Bor…" Rocky was collecting energy.





            The dragon-bird rushed towards Helmut and Chewy, who


            were just picking themselves up off the ground., ready


            to sink his teeth into either one of them.





            Rocky fired.





            The familiar green beam of energy evaporated the


            dragon-bird on contact.





            "We did it !" Helmut cheered.





            "Chewy says hooray !"





            "Can we just get out of here ?"





            ******


            The next day Helmut and his friends stood outside of


            the village, with Sparrow. All of the ill people had


            become better. 





            "I'm glad that we could meet each other. Please, drop


            by anytime."





            "Yeah, and if you ever want to visit us, well…,"


            Helmut laughed nervously, We'll be on  the road."


            Sparrow took Helmut's goggles. 





            "Hey ! What are you doing ?!"





            "Here," Sparrow took off his baseball cap, and handed


            it to Helmut. "I'm sure we'll meet again someday, so


            I'll give you your goggles back then." Helmut felt


            like crying.





            "Thanks."





            "Why don't you help us fight the Dark Council ?" Nina


            asked.





            "No, I must protect my people. Good bye, friends."


            Sparrow turned to head back to his village.





            "Stop right there !" An elder screamed, followed by


            townspeople.





            "What's going on ?" Sparrow knew.





            "It's time."


            "Time for what  ? What's going on ?!"





            Wynf sneered. "Sparrow broke the law. He must be


            executed.





            "What ? Bull shit, he saved your lives !" 





            "If it wasn't for him many of your people would be


            dead.. Although, I can't understand what would compel


            him to save bigot's like you."





            "Stand aside," Wynf moved forward.





            "I don't think so !" Helmut tackled him.





            "We'll have none of that." The elder took out a whip


            and began to whip Helmut.





            "What are you doing ?" Sparrow asked.





            The elder didn't answer and continued to beat him.





            "You think your so tough. Well, why ? What makes you


            better than me ?"





            The elder continued to beat him. Helmut had several


            gashes on  his legs, face, arms, and just about


            anywhere else. His clothes were torned. His body


            stinged so badly. Just standing up hurt. His left eye


            was swollen shut. He collasped. The elder continued to


            beat him.





            The elder continued to whip without mercy. Sparrow had


            had enough. He punched the elder. All of the villagers


            gasped.





            Wynf's face was beet red. "Punching an elder is life


            imprisonment. Not that you'll live much longer."





            "Leave him alone. I'll go with you."





            "Good. Than, come along." Helmut stood up again.





            "Sparrow, no !" 





            "I'm sorry, Helmut. But I knew the consequences."





            "What about the rest of us ?"





            "You are not part of the tribe. The law does not apply


            to you."





            "Don't leave me, please.





            "I'm sorry. We will meet again."  Those were the last


            words that Helmut heard Sparrow say as he was rushed


            to his execution.





            "Nina, what's going on ?"





            "Let's break Sparrow out !" 





            "We can't, Chewy. He wouldn't want it that way."





            "Are you sure Helmut ?"





            "Positive."





            "Alright. Then it's time to go." Nina and Chewy began


            to walk back to the main path. Helmut's eyes began to


            water up.





            "Sparrow." He bit his lip as he forced his tears back.





            "Bora…"





            Rocky rubbed up against Helmut's leg. Helmut smiled.





            "Thanks Rocky, but I just wish that I knew what was


            going on in this world." At that moment, Helmut


            understood perfectly. He wasn't going to die in vain.


            Helmut would defeat the Dark Council for people like


            Sparrow. He remembered Sparrow's last words.





            "I'm sorry. We will meet again." Helmut smiled.





            "Until then, my eternal friend."





            Rocky and Helmut went to join Ninaa nd Chewy, who were


            now waiting.





            ******


            Chapter19 soon.


